
THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 


VVhy hunt Ithen for colour or cxcufes ? 

- All Orators are dumbe whenBcautie pleadcth, 
Poore wretches haue remorfe in poore abufes, 

. Louethriues not in the hart that fhadows dreadeth, 
AlFcdlion is my Captaine and he Icadeth, 

And when his gaudie banner is difplaidc, 

The coward fights, and will not be difmaid^ ^ 


Then childillifcareauaunt, debating die, ; 
..,.Rcfped and realon waite on wrincklcd age;^^ 

My heart (hall neucr countermand mine eiej . 

Sad paufe, and deepe regard befeeraes the fage, 

My part is youth and beates thefe from the ftage; 
Defiremy Pilot is, Beautie myprife. 

Then who feares finking where fuch treafure lies? 


As come ore-growne by wcedes: Co heedfull fearc 
Is almoft choakt by y nrefifted lull ; 

Away he fteales with open liftning care. 

Full offoule hope, and fulloffond millrun: 5' 

Both which as feruitors to the vniuft, 

So croflfe him with their oppofit perfwafion. 

That now he vowes a league, and now inuafion. 

VVith- 



THE RAP EOF LVCRECE. 

Within his thought her hcauenly image fits. 

And in the felfe fame feat fits G o l a t i n e, 

That eye which lookes on her confounds his wits. 
That eye which him beholdes, as more deuine, 
Vnto a view Co falfe will not incline^ 

But with a pure appeale feekes to the heart. 
Which once corrupted takes the worfer part. 

And therein heartens vp his feruilc powers, 
flattred by their leaders iocound ftiow, 
vp his luft : as minutes fill vp howres. 
AndaSktheir Gaiptairietfe) their pride doth grow, 
•Bayfeg nfis^c flauifh tribute then they owe. 
f’By reprobate defire thus madly led. 

The Romane Lord^ marcheth to Lvcrece bed. 

The lockes betweene her chamber and his will, 

Ech one by him inforftretires his ward : 

But as they open they all rate his ill, 

VVhichdriues the creeping theefe to fome regard, 
The thrciliold grates the doore to haue him heard. 
Night-wandring weeiels Ihre^ to fee him th ere, 
ey fright hini, y et h e ftill purfues hiti fcare. 
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